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OUR LADY’S ROSES. 


hey fill the whole wide earth with bloom, 
From castle hall to cottage door; 

They light alike the minister’s gloom, 
And chapel of the Blessed Poor. 


They sanctify each blessed place, 

And breathe their holy fragrance round; 
Transfigured by their lovely grace, 

Earth’s heavy hearts with joy abound. 


The nun’s pale fingers twine their stems, 
To wreathe her Eucharistic Spouse; 
And Mary-like, the flower gems 
Are mingled with her vows. 


The fair young priest in robes of snow 
Brings altarward, in heart and hand, 
The greetings that perennial grow 
In rosy splendor o’er our land. 


The budding lips of childhood bear 
Love’s fairest blossoms to our Queen; 

Ah, none are sweeter, none more dear 
Than maiden blush on brow serene. 


The faithful student stays to trim 
His nightly lamp, where roses lie 

Upon that votive shrine and dim— 
Our Lady of the Rosary. 


Sweet memories! blooming still you tell 
Of all the purity and grace 

That linger ’mid the tinkling spell 
Of Mary’s novice-haunted place. 


O Mother! grant that though the dust 
Oft bind us, and fierce sunbeams burn, 
These greetings sent with perfect trust 
May in thine arms to roses turn! 


Selected. 
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THE HOLY ROSARY. 


Oy HE month of October is dedicated to the devotion 
~ 9, of the Holy Rosary. Its institution is attributed 
7 (| 1? to St. Dominic, and this is a fact that is historic- 
ree ally established. This great Saint of God 

rh preached the devotion throughout all Spain as 
an antidote to her esy and sin. Since that time the Rosary 
has occupied a prominent place in the history and practices 
of the Catholic Church. 

In fact, there is no form of prayer for the laity which 
the Church has encouraged more than the saying of the 
beads. When the month of October comes round, crowds 
in all Catholic churches kneel before the altar of the Blessed 
Virgin, shining with bright lights and with the beauty of 
autumnal flowers. 

Of unequal age and social condition, they are one in 
their faith and love, all that come to implore their Mother 
and Queen. Indeed, it is very touching to notice all those 
faces, all those looks raised towards heaven asking different 
graces, but all equally necessary for them. 

The Rosary is a universal devotion. It is a devotion 
for the ignorant, who do not know many beautiful prayers, 
who can hardly read or do not always understand the sense 
of what they read. It is a devotion for children who are 
still little beings without self-consciousness, and whose con- 
stant prayer to the Blessed Virgin is to protect youth and 
young manhood and womanhood, and enable them to walk, 
when they must, in perilous paths, without lesing the robe 
of innocence. 

The Rosary is the devotion and the prayer of resigna- 
tion of souls who go weeping on the roadways of life and 
who have laid in the grave with a sad adieu such as in life 
time had been near and dear to them. And for those who 
are near the end of their career, whose hair is silvered by 
age,whose step is slower, the pearl beads in their thin fingers 
are the hope of a future life, eternally happy. 

In these restless and turbulent times it is in and through 
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the Rosary that we should seek consolation and relief a- 
gainst the misery that is at our door; against the want that 
threatens us; against the war the effects of which we feel 
daily more and more; the war, I repeat, which would cease, 
says a certain writer, if there were launched against it a 
universal crusade of the Holy Rosary; for on many occasions 
Heaven has signally rewarded the faith of those who had 
recourse to the Rosary in time of special dangers. Our 
readers have time and again heard told or read how through 
the devotion of the Rosary the Christians obtained a glori- 
ous victory in 1571, over the Turks,who threatening destruc- 
tion to all Christendom were completely defeated in the 
battle of Lepanto. In 1630, a terrible plague raged in Bo- 
logne. In a short time it caused a great havoc, not only in 
the city, but throughout the entire neighboring country, so 
that more than one third of the inhabitants were snatched 
away. The gardens and meadows were scorched with the 
heat of the sun, the trees were leafless, the air was pregnant 
with the odor of corpses, for the number of the dead was so 
great that all could not be buried. Finally the few survivors 
had recourse to the Rosary, and they had no sooner recited 
it in common than the plague abated completely. 

On of the most regrettable features of the present age 
is the passing of the practice of saying the Rosary in com- 
mon as the household’s evening prayer — offering to God. 
Truly where the members of a family say the Rosary to- 
gether in the evening, not only many sins are not committed, 
but also much good is done. In such a family the desire for 
forbidden pleasures is not fostered, but the joys of domestic 
life, and consequently frugality and contentment are pre- 
served. In such a family the virtuous example of the par- 
ents will render easy the good education of their children 
and the establishment of their temporal and eternal welfare. 
One of the most important features in the art of education 
consists in implanting in children a love of prayer and a 
love of work. And if children observe this twofold love in 
their parents, it will also be readily developed in them. | Last, 
but not least, where father and mother and children gather 
together every night in the year to count their beads, there 
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is to be found a home on which God’s special blessing rests 
and in that home are found Christians who are protected 
on their journey through life by the powerful intercession 
of her to whom they daily weave their garlands of prayer. 

As to its form the Rosary is an excellent prayer con- 
sisting of the Apostles’ Creed, the Lord’s Prayer, the Angelic 
Greeting, the doxology, in other words the Glory be to the 
Father, and short meditation of the mysteries of our Re 
demption. The words of the Creed: “And in Jesus Christ, 
His only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary,” refer to the five joyful — 
mysteries. When we pray: “Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, died and buried,” we are reminded of the sor- 
rowful mysteries, and lastly saying the words: “The third 
day He rose again from the dead; He ascended into Heaven, 
sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty,” we 
are reminded of the glorious mysteries. 

In the joyful mysteries we venerate Mary as the Moth- 
er of our Redeemer, admire her dignity, her care and tender 
solicitude for her Divine Child and her love for God and her 
neighbor. In the sorrowful mysteries we direct our eyes te 
Jesus, our suffering and dying Redeemer, but we also think 
of His holy Mother Mary, because she endured in her heart 
all that her dear Son suffered in His body. In the glorious 
mysteries we contemplate the Resurrection and Ascension 
of Christ, and Mary’s Assumption into heaven and her Coro- 
nation, whereby we prepare for the Blessed Mother of God, 
as it were, a twofold joy by meditating upon the glory of her 
Son and that of her own. Thus fifteen mysteries are se- 
lected as objects of consideration. In honor of each, the 
Our Father is said once, followed by the Hail Mary ten times. 

In the year 18838, Pope Leo XIII of blessed memory, 
by an encyclical letter, extended the “month of the Rosary” 
to the Universal Church and directed that from the first 
day of October to the second day of November, inclusive, 
five decades of the Rosary, the Litany of the Blessed Virgin 
and the prayer to St. Joseph should be recited in all parish 
churches. This practice of saying the beads has been en- 
riched by the Church with many indulgences. Special in- 
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dulgences are granted for assistance at the public recita- 
tion during the month of October. Seven years and seven 
quarantines may be gained every time one is present at the 
recitation in the church or public oratory, and a plenary 
indulgence is granted under the usual conditions to those 
who assist at the public devotions at least ten times. 

Let all of our readers that can assist the devotion of 
the Holy Rosary during this month and thereby procure 
many indulgences for themselves and the Poor Souls in the 
place of purgation for Heaven! 

Fr. Benedict, C. PP. S. 


St. Peter on the Precious Blood of Jesus. 


T. PETER commences the first of his two inspired 
epistles with a cordial greeting to the elect and 
implies that their election is obtained ‘According 
to the foreknowledge of God the Father, unto the 
sanctification of the Spirit, unto obedience and 

spr ening of the blood of Jesus Christ.” I. Peter I; 2. 

As “an apostle of Jesus Christ,” and as the feed of the 
entire Church he reminds us of the fact that each person 
of the Blessed Trinity is directly interested in the salvation. 
ef human souls. God the Father, according to His fore- 
knowledge, singles out certain souls to be the special recipi- 
ents of His infinite mercy and paternal love; God the Holy 
Ghost lavishes extraordinary unctions of grace and means 
of sanctification upon these souls, and God the Son, having 
been obedient unto death in His human nature, sprinkles 
His Precious Blood upon them. 

It is a well known fact that the seed lurking within the 
ground stands in need of the sprinkling of the dew or rain 
er spray in order to be able to germinate. The sprinkling 
awakens the germ and stimulates it to action. The growth 
and vigor of vegetation depends upon the sprinkling from 
above. Similarly the supernatural life of the soul stands 
in need of the sprinkling of the Precious Blood of Jesus. 
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The first sprinkling with reference to every human soul is 
that which takes place at baptism, where the Precious Blood 
of Jesus awakens supernatural life and enables the soul to 
retain it. Jesus continues to sprinkle His Precious Blood 
upon the soul, provided the soul is willing to receive it. It 
is sprinkled upon the soul in the worthy reception of the 
Sacraments. It is applied to the soul in the state of sancti- 
fying grace through every holy sacrifice of the Mass. A 
person who keeps his soul under the exhilarating influence 
of the Precious Blood of Jesus is “like a tree which is planted 
near the running waters, which shall bring forth its fruit, 
in due season. And his leaf shall not fall off: and all what- 
soever he shall do shall prosper.” Ps. 1; 3. As necessary 
as the refreshing water is for healthy vegetation, so and 
even more necessary is the Precious Blood of Jesus for the 
supernatural life of the soul. 

Moreover, the Precious Blood of Jesus, as St. Peter 
beautifully says, is the price of our redemption. ‘You were 
not redeemed with corruptible things as gold or silver, from 
your vain conversation of the tradition of your fathers: But 
with the Precious Blood of Christ, as of a lamb unspotted 
and undefiled.” I. Peter 1; 18, 19. Our redemption, there- 
fore, is the result of the effusion of the Precious Blood *of 
Jesus. 

Gold and silver coins, issued by government authority 
to be used aS money, are exchange values, wherewith a 
person may procure real estate, eatables and clothing, com- 
modities of life, liberty and exemption, other persons’ man- 
ual labor and mental skill, advancement in higher society, 
flattering titles and other worldly things. However, gold 
and silver coins could not redeem your immortal soul. They 
could not even free you from the captivity of the empty 
ceremonies and the intolerable, though much vaunted, hu- 
man traditions, which the Scribes and Pharisees imposed 
upon you and to which Jesus referred when He said to the 
hypocrites: “You have made void the commandment of God 
for your tradition.” St. Matth. 15; 6. Even for the deliver- 
ance from the oppressive burdens of Judaism the Precious 
Blood of Jesus was required. As the blood of the lamb un- 
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spotted and undefiled, glaring on the door posts and tran- 
soms of the Israelites in Egypt, kept the angel of death 
away from the chosen people, so the Precious Blood of Jesus, 
the Blood of the Lamb of God, Who taketh away the sins 
of the world, banished the doom of eternal death and re- 
deemed your soul from the captivity of Satan and sin. 

The Precious Blood of Jesus is the blood of a divine 
Person. This personality lends inestimable value to every 
drop of it. It is adorable on account of its intimate union 
with the Godhead of Christ. From this union it derives its 
infinite value. This infinite exchange value is what the Son 
of God paid for our immortal soul. ‘You were redeemed 
with the Precious Blood of Christ, as of a lamb unspotted 
and undefiled.” 

Not only were we redeemed by the Precious Blood of 
Jesus Christ; but the wounds of the soul inflicted under the 
captivity of Satan and sin received its refreshing balm, or 
as St. Peter puts it: “By whose stripes you are healed.” I. 
Peter 2; 24. 

Rev. Vigilius H. Krull, C. PP. S. 


THE SPIRIT OF ST. TERESA. 
Aipert F. Kaiser; C. PP. S. 


2 T. TERESA of Spain is undoubtedly one of the 


most remarkable women of history. Naturally 
gifted with an unusual sweet temper, tender 
heart, a lively wit and imagination, a mature judg- 
ment, prudence and tact, she enjoyed the love 
and esteem of all who really knew her. We are told that she 
possessed so charming a personality and so dignified and 
modest a mien that her very looks inspired virtue, softened 
the manners and swayed the hearts of those who conversed 
with her. Most of this ennobling influence was due to her 
spirit of saintliness, her God-like spirit of the interior life. 
This exalted spirit still lives in her writings which breathe 
a sublimity of soul worthy of admiration and imitation. 
St. Teresa is a model in every virtue for all, but especially 
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for religious and priests, and all who strive after a higher 
plane of perfection. 

Virtue, being a harmonious blending of the divine and 
human in man, rests on a double basis, the one divine, the 
other human: faith and humility. Being grounded in faith 
by an early parental training, pious books and convent edu- 
cation, no wonder in later life she was wont to affirm that 
the truths of faith were so certain to her as any truth could 
be. She believed in the Real Presence of Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament, whom she often beheld in her visions and heard 
in her locutions, as firmly and confidently as though she had 
lived and conversed with Jesus whilst He dwelt on earth, 
so that she never in the least envied those who enjoyed 
this privilege. So strongly rooted was her faith in Christ, 
that in her persecutions and trials she cared little what men 
thought of her and of her reform, so long as it was Christ’s 
will and command that it be accomplished. On her death- 
bed she entrenched herself strongly in the armor of faith, 
she thanked God a thousand times for having called her to 
the true faith, for having endowed her with this inestimable 
treasure. Do we appreciate our faith as did this highly 
gifted and enlightened child of grace? Her constant prayer 
was that all men might come to the knowledge of the true 
faith and save their souls, that sinners convert and live up 
to the true faith. Do we imitate the glorious example of 
this daughter of God? 

Having learned the power of God in faith and in her 
visions, and realized her own nothingness from the immense 
goodness of God, she trusted herself in nothing, but placed 
all her confidencce and hope in God. At Toledo, intending 
her next foundation, she met with violent opposition and 
other great obstacles, besides having only four or five ducats 
when she began to build the edifice. But she confidently 
and humbly said: “Teresa and this money are indeed noth- 
ing; but God, Teresa and these ducats suffice for the ac- 
complishment of this undertaking.” Nor did she rely on 
worldly helps, but considered them only as so many “dried 
twigs of rosemary”, for upon the least weight of contra- 
diction they would be immediately broken. She rather 
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leaned on the Cross and confided in Him Who was nailed 
thereto. There she found strength and courage amidst 
temporary desolation and trials from within and from with- 
out. Her calmness in stress, her courage in affliction, her 
fortitude in suffering she derived from the boundless hope 
in God, the hope that confoundeth not, but worketh success 
and life everlasting. 


The central sun from which radiate the different stars 
of virtue is love. Love, the essence of perfection, consists 
in the full and harmonious growth of all virtues. Just as 
faith and humility are the two main roots of the tree of 
virtue, so is charity the tree full grown, and laden with 
golden fruit. Her confessors laud her love as resembling 
that of a seraph. Her naturally loving disposition was 
supernaturalized and refined in the furnace of divine love. 
It was greatly strengthened and enhanced by the favors 
and consolations with which God visited her in her visions, 
locutions and ecstasies of love. Among these was the wound 
of love imparted to her by an angel with a fiery dart. On 
another occasion our Lord showed her the nail which had 
pierced His right hand; and at the same time bade her 
henceforth to be His bride and esteem His honor as her own, 
and promised to be all hers and she all His. This compact 
she embodied in a beautiful poem: 


“Struck by the gentle Hunter 

And overthrown, 

Within the arms of love 

My soul lay prone. 

Raised to new life at last 

This contract between us past, 

That the beloved should be all mine own, 
I His alone! 


With lance embarbed with love 

He took His aim — 

One with its Maker hence 

My soul became 

No love but His I crave 

Since self to Him I gave, 

For the Beloved is mine own, 

I His alone!” j 
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These divine favors set her heart so aglow with love 
divine, that she made the perpetual vow of doing what she 
deemed most perfect and most pleasing to her Beloved. It 
was her love that made this exile from her Beloved here 
below the most galling torture, and consequently created in 
her a constant and most fervent longing for the beatific 
union with her Spouse in keaven. This longing she ex- 
presses in another poem: “The Soul’s Exile.” 

“Sadly I pine, O God of mine! 

Apart from Thee I sigh! 

With yearning heart, from Thee apart, 
I long to die!” 

Her love manifested itself especially after receiving 
Holy Communion, in which the God of Love kept on replen- 
ishing her soul from the abyss of His own divine Love. In 
her raptures and flights of spirit, love impelled her to sally 
forth in search of her Beloved. Above all, her spiritual 
marriage with the divine Spouse left in her soul a perpetual 
sweetness, a heavenly abyss of love. And still love urged her 
further. As she herself after her death revealed to one of 
her nuns, she died, her heart bursting of love in its intense 
yearning for her Beloved. 

Her active love of God was amply attested by her con- 
duct towards others. Never a day passed but what she ful- 
filled her resolutions to do some act of charity. It shone 
especially in the higher love for the salvation of souls. The 
sad and dismal lot of heretics and infidels often caused her 
to weep over their darkness. She prayed God for their en- 
lightenment and offered up rigorous fasts and other self- 
disciplines in their behalf. To preserve one sinner from 
eternal death she was willing, if possible to suffer death a 
thousand times. Often she thus prayed for them: “Have 
pity, Lord, on Thy creatures. Remember we do not under- 
stand oureslves or know what we want, nor do we ask aright. 
Lord, give us light. See! we need it more than the man 
born blind for he longed to see the light but could not, while 
we could but would not. Lord, I crave of Thee no less a 
thing than that Thou shouldst love those who love not Thee, 
shouldst open to those who do not knock, shouldst cure 
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those who wish to ail and who foster their malady. Thou 
didst declare, my Master, that Thou camest to seek sinners; 
these are the real sinners. Look not on our blindness but 
on the streams of Blood shed for us by Thy Son. Let Thy 
mercy shine forth amidst such monstrous wickedness. Re- 
member, Lord, we are the work of Thy hand, help us by 
Thy goodness and mercy” (Exclamation VIII). When be- 
holding the many insults offered to her Eucharistic Lord, 
she would importune God, for the love of His own divine 
Son present on our altars, to stem the torrent of vice on 
earth and preserve the world from such horrible profana- 
tions. Her grief for the wicked was inexpressible. 

Her love for her enemies was likewise truly Christlike. 
She was wont to say her persecutors were the only ones 
who truly knew her, and that if they would know her still 
more thoroughly, they would say much worse things of her. 
She considered them her real friends, spoke of them with 
respect and affection, prayed for them and even thanked 
God for giving her enemies, to persecute and try her. Slan- 
ders and injuries she calls sweetest music to her ears. They 
did not disconcert her in the least. During the most violent 
persecutions her soul remained so calm as to be able to write 
the sublime treatise on the Interior Castle or Mansions of 
the Soul. Truly her very affections she disciplined into a 
most holy and devout love for the least of God’s creatures. 
If it takes a saint to truly love one’s enemies, it surely takes 
a great saint to progress, as did Teresa, in this most difficult 
of all moral obligations. 

(To be continued.) 


MY ANGEL GUARDIAN. 


Dear angel guardian, pure and bright, 
Guiding me through the long days, 

And guarding me in the dark night, 

I love thee, Oh make me love thee always. 


Please, with me always stay, 
And never, never leave my side, 
For I fear I would go astray 
And lose heaven without my guide. 
Catholic Friend. 
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PRO PATRIA. 


By Rev. T. F. Bramer, C. PP. S.: 
Il. 


(Synopsis of previous chapter) Francis Couponi graduates. En- 
joys vacation with his mother; writes a prize story; prepares to enlist 
in the U. S. aerial service. 


HE morning sun of that rare June day, rarer than the 
.] rarest of the New England type, was melting in its gold- 
en glow the high Sierra mountains. To the West the sky 
hung blue in its fairest tints as if it were clothing in a Ma- 
donna robe the calm waters of the heaving distant sea.Gentle 
breezes were waving the stately mountainside conifers and 
that irregular swish blended harmoniously with the charm- 
ing songs of the early birds. Mountain flowers were bloom- 
ing everywhere in the wildest profusion; like prisoners they 
peered from innumerable clefts in the rocky wold; like stars 
on the azure they flecked the verdant greensward; like 
peaceful angels they hung over the crystal streams anxious 
to go with the waters down to their home in the deep, un- 
fathomable sea, and yet all that the flowing rills would grant 
them was the perfect reflections of their own tender, sweet 
beauty. In the near distance several half-tamed deer were 
calmly grazing. A giant red squirrel was perched on a high 
branch surveying the delightfully beautiful scene. And 
over it all the bald-headed eagle was gracefully soaring, the 
prophetic emblem and guardian of the tiny, floating Old 
Glory suspended from a little pole near the small bungalow 
that was sheltered beneath the giant spruce on the moun- 
tain slope. 

It was a God-blessed morning in a nature-blessed land 
as the poet’s prolific imagination might picture its sublim- 
ity; it was akin to the first divine morning in the garden of 
Eden. 

The curtain in the cottage window raised; and soon the 
door swung on its silent hinges. A fairy ear might have 
caught the sounds of the foot steps of the young woman 
as she came forth into the open, but to the human ear there 
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was nothing audible. Inez Archer was astir at her usual 
hour to inhale the sweet, pure, invigorating ozone of the 
mountains. Without further ado she went through her ac- 
customed morning exercises on the dew-beaded lawn. Her 
bare tender feet were bathed in its scented perfumes with 
a health-giving bath. A plain kimona enfolded her slender 
form, and her long abundant black hair hung in wavy fluffy 
streams over her shoulders and down her back. As the 
drowsiness vanished from her features, the rosy tints of 
young womanhood took possession of her cheeks; a ruddy 
glow colored her thin lips and from her deep brown eyes 
sparkled the light and courage of a soul that fears not to 
do and dare. Though handsome and beautiful, Inez was not 
a Venus resurrected nor a Gibson girl lost from a magazine 
cover but a true representative of that significant type of 
America’s best daughters that are the envy of the maidens 
of the older hemisphere. Her very action, the swinging of 
her arms, the bending of her body, the tilting of her head, 
her lithe and springy step, bespoke the woman to whom life 
is abundantly real and earnest, who is striving to make her- 
self worth while in the world. There was nothing forced 
or violent in her exercising; neither the indifference of those 
who care not what to morrow may bring nor the hurriedness 
of those whose time is ever too short even to try to be per- 
fect in their actions. She exercised in the same earnest 
conscientious manner as she daily and religiously accom- 
plished the recitation of her morning prayers. And in health, 
beauty and fulfilling energy she reaped abundantly the re- 
ward of her unmolested, regular life in the mountains. 

After a plunge in the clear, limpid, snow-cold stream 
and a mile’s stroll down the rough trail she returned and 
assisted her invalid mother to her arm chair on the fiower- 
decked veranda. The care of her mother was her one im- 
portant duty and to this all her energies, thoughts and en- 
deavors were ceaselessly directed. 

When the morning’s house work had been cleared away, 
book in hand, she seated herself at the feet of her mother. 
She was now garbed in a plain morning gown, and over her 
heart she wore the usual scarlet, fragrant rose. 
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Quietly she awaited her mother’s pleasure. 

They were living there in the mountains for the sake 
of the health of both. The daughter was being wonderfully 
benefited, but the mother had little improved since the day 
of their arrival months ago. Mrs. Archer was broken and 
wrecked in nerves and her general health was ruined; her 
days were, indeed, prolonged, but no permanent cure seemed 
possible. And she was religiously resigned to her lot. 

“Inez, dearest, do not read this morning. Let us talk 
of the olden times.” She spoke in the hollow voice that 
winged the tone of the approaching grave. 

“Yes, mother dear,” filially and dutifully. 

For a few moments the eloquent silence of the moun- 
tains reigned, for it seemed that neither could collect the 
trend of thought that would faintly find expression. Indeed, 
the solemn calm of the mid-morning, the inspiring scene 
and the charms of it all, it seemed, would be profaned by 
the jarrings of the human voice, be it the sound that hails 
from the cultured organs of strong, vigorous youth or the 
weak tones that decrepit age can still swing upon the per- 
fumed air. The liquid moments of silent thoughts passed; 
and yet were all too brief in their passing. 

“Daughter, I am so lonesome today. I do wish that 
we were back again in Massachusetts.” And the sad pitiful 
longing that filled her tone gleamed expressively from her 
soulful eyes. 

“But, mother dear, it is so beautiful here; and it is so 
well for us both to be here. We are both better now than 
when we came, and if we stay longer, we shall continue to 
improve more and more both in body and mind and soul.” 
And the daughter’s spirit of hopefulness was in direct an- 
tithesis to the loneliness that filled the mother’s heart. 

‘“T want to see the old faces again; I want to press fami- 
har hands and hear familiar voices. Then I shall feel better.” 

“You are not yet strong enough to go, mother; and when 
you are, for your sake I will gladly leave this place that I 
have learned to love so well. Though my heart will stay 
here when we go, I will try to be to you as I have always 
been, for you, mother, are after all, the only possession I 
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have in this world. And you must remain here long, so that 
I may still have you a long, long time.” 

“Indeed, dear Inez, but age is fast creeping upon me. 
Even this youth-giving air cannot make me young again, 
and I want to die among my own people. When the end 
comes, good Father Kelley must be with me and help me to 
meet my God and Saviour.” 

“Mother, do not say that. How could I live without you?” 

The prayerful gleam that flashed from the daughter’s 
to the mother’s eyes eloquently told the deepest and sincer- 
est love that swayed the heart of the younger woman. 

And the rose on her bosom repeated the prayer. 

Passionately she took her mother’s hand into hers, kissed 
it again and again affectionately ; and laying her head upon 
it on her mother’s knees bathed it in loving tears. 

Mrs. Archer sat sorrowfully thinking of her old home; 
but the thoughts that filled the mind of her daughter were 
too profound for words. Inez, too,well realized the inevitable; 
and the more it came home to her, the stronger grew her 
desires that that day be moved far, far away. 

Time was fleeting, but neither was attentive to that; 
their hearts were too filled with other thoughts and senti- 
ments. 

The sounds of a camper’s wagon coming lumberingly 
up the trail roused Inez from her forgetful, disconsolate 
reverie. The man came to the bungalow to inquire direc- 
tions, distances and other details of the mountain way. 
Little was the information that Inez could give of the upper 
mountains; and the traveler passed on. 

The distraction induced by the conversation with the 
camper was sufficient to rouse Inez again from her languor- 
ing imaginations of all possible adverse events in regard to 
her mother’s future condition. She was ordinarily a brave 
woman and generally looked discouraging circumstances 
squarely in the facce and in that manner overcame them 
more easily and decisively. Twice before, since they had 
taken up their habitation in the mountains, her nerves and 
courage had forsaken her, and she had broken down; but 
each time she rallied more quickly, more surely, more last- 
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ingly. She firmly hoped and prayed that the third would 
be her charm and that not again, when her mother would 
be afflicted with that despondent mood, would her heart be 
vanquished. If firm, faith-filled resolutions have any value, - 
she would be strong enough to carry out this one so deter- 
mined was her mental act, so deep her heart’s resolve, so 
convincing the soul’s encouragement; and she firmly felt 
that she would not again fail. And that victory was hers. 
In the future the mother’s despairing mood acted like a tonic 
that roused her filial devotion, confirmed her daughter obli- 
gations, and cheerful encouragement ever beamed from her 
speaking, brown eyes; her leving smile gave binding bond 
to the hopeful words that her tender lips would ‘utter. 

The confirmation of all this passed her soul, while Inez 
was standing on the lawn watching the camper hurry down 
the trail. It was the inspiration of the mountains, of the 
towering trees, of the delightful scenery, of the clear sky 
and of the brilliant sunlight. But the tranformation was 
most splendidly accomplished. Returning to the veranda, 
she led her mother into the house. 

“How good God is! How beautiful is the world! But, 
mother, you must have a little lunch,” came the cheerful, 
trusting comment as both entered the doorway. 

“Yes, indeed,”’ came the other’s soft answer. 

The passing days brought no improvement to Mrs. 
Archer’s condition, but Inez never failed in the least filial 
duty. Once they had traveled to the city to consult the phy- 
sician, but he had given them no decisive answer. And yet 
he surely knew. Weeks passed during which the hope was 
the strongest virtue, the fondest expectation and most lov- 
ing encouragement. 

The summer had passed into late July and the usual 
dryness had settled upon the mountains. The days were 
warm but the cooling breezes of the night invigorating, and 
the salty tinge of the brine that they carried stimulating. 
The hardy tan showed Inez a healthier woman in body; her 
sprightlier spirits a more worthwhile personality in soul. 

According to her week-end custom she had walked down 
to the general store in the valley village for the mail and 
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the next week’s supply of groceries. There was a letter for 
mother, and for her a magazine that some one had kindly 
sent her. Usually she loitered by the stream on the return, 
enjoying the stroll in the light air, but now she would not 
let mother wait longer for the news than necessary, and she 
hurried back to the bungalow. 

“So glad that you have a letter for me, dear,” as Inez 
entered the room holding up the missive. 

“Thanks, mother. It must be good news.” 

Immediately Inez opened it and read it aloud to her: 
My dear Mrs. Archer :— 

Enclosed I am sending you a check for 
the monthly allowance. Business is in splendid condition 
and the factory is working over time but cannot fill the 
orders. 

I regret to hear that your progress in-health is not 
faster, but several more months in the mountains and a win- 
ter on a southern beach should do much to improve your 
health if entire restoration is not possible. It is the best 
that you can do and you must carry out the doctor’s wishes. 

Do not worry about affairs at home for everything is 
in splendid condition. The boys are fast enlisting in both 
the army and navy, and they will give good account of them- 
selves as the Yankees always do. We are missing them, 
but we will be able to manage well enough. And you must 
keep up your courage so that cheerful health may follow. 

With regards to you and Miss Inez, believe me to be, 
Sincerely yours, Alfred Tilton. 

That word from the manager of her affairs was reas- 
suring. And the plan of an early autumn return home was 
temporarily abandoned. She would follow the advice that 
was coming from all sides of giving the balmy mountain 
climate a fair trial of restoring her shattered health. 

Inez paid no attention to the magazine that she had 
received till the following Sunday. After they had said 
their mass prayers together and recited the beads, she took 
it and went to her cozy nook near the stream there to read. 
She loved to listen to the rippling music of the water and 
the swishing of the branches of the trees in the even breezes. 
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And reading there, and writing was so comfortable and de- 
hghtful. 

The title of the magazine was new to her, but the pages 
appeared attractive. According to her want she leafed 
through it observing the titles and headings. This was to 
her a more satisfactory inspection than reading the table of 
contents. There were several little poems and these she never 
passed by. This one in a particular manner struck her fancy: 

Though gold is vile in your embrace, 
Sweet Beauty rose, 

And leaden weights have marred your face, 
Forgive your foes, 


You grant us still your perfume’s grace 
To quail our woes. 


Within my heart harsh sorrows rave, 
My soul be still! 

Were you not made the Saviour’s slave, 
To bear what’s ill? 

Star-like His face, beyond the grave, 
Beams forth good will. 


As is that Rose imprisoned now, 
Fond beauty’s dream, 

In anguish drear, God makes your vow 
Abandoned seem: 

Sweet stays this Rose, in woes shalt thou 
Observe His gleam. 


“At the Foot of the Falls; A Prize Story,” next caught 
her leisure attention, and she began to read. At the first 
mention of the heroine she found her own name,Inez Archer. 
And the description that followed stood before her like a 
mirror. Her own slender built, bright brown eyes, wavy 
black hair, etc. She can hardly believe that her eyes read 
the words right. But yet they are plainly printed on the 
pages. And the signature at the end, merely two initials, 
F. C., do not tell her anything. Surely no one that knows 
her has taken her for the heroine of this story. Is the au- 
thor man or woman? And further on the character de- 
scriptions are quite faithful, but the occupation is amiss. 
Some dreamer’s imagination had made a good guess and 
nothing more could she make of the coincidence. Yet it 
was wonderful. 
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After she had read it through, she hastened home to 
show it to her mother. Mrs. Archer, indeed, was astonished, 
but paid no more attention to the unusual coincidence. Why 
a good woman in life should not be made a good woman in 
a story was no question to her, and she dismissed it all. 

But Inez often re-read that story. , 

(To be continued.) 


THE NUN’S GOLDEN JUBILEE. 


Oh, blessed fifty golden years 
Of service that for God appears! 
The treasure vaults of bliss now hold their merits’ store, 
Replete with saintly deeds 
Of daily work and beads 
That slip between deft fingers, and on heaven’s store 
Illume love’s tryest that leads 
The soul, and quells all mortal fears 
When fiends uproar. 


These golden years of convent joy, 
Like Rosary beads themselves deploy. 
God’s angel speaks; you hear, and seek His distant door; 
Rebirth on God’s new heir 
Bestows Saint Angela’s care; 
Not doves, yourself you bring; His temple you explore, 
And find Him dwelling there, 
And granting gifts without alloy, 
Celestial lore. 


These fifty years His sweetest yokes 
Have crushed what selfish life invokes. 
You know the anguish sweat; the stripes that blood outpour; 
The thorns’ inflicted pain, 
Who brides of Him remain: 
The Master sends His cross; His grace you do implore 
To cling to Calvary’s stain, 
As ivies cling to ancient oaks, 
And thus adore. 


Elysian bliss shall make you free; 
Yet here He grants that you may see 
The vision of His freedom placed vowed souls before; 
He holds the golden ring; 
In life’s all He is king, 
While three-times fifty beads are told again and o’er, 
Until with Christ you sing 
The Virgins’ hymn of jubilee, 
For ever more. 
Revi. lo Fy Kramers; CaPpPpa cs: 


ie 
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LIFE OF BLESSED GASPAR DEL BUFALO. 


Founder of the Community of Missionaries of the Most _ 
Precious Blood. 


By Mgr. Vincent Sardi. 
Translated by Rev. James McIntyre, C. PP. S. 


- While preaching at Veroli upon the uncertainty of the 
hour of death, he asked the pointed question: “Who of us 
will die first?” Whereupon he turned to his youngest as- 
sociate and said: “Father Agostini, be prepared.” Prophecy 
or no prophecy, his warning could not have been better 
timed, for the priest in question died soon after at Sermone- 
ta. At Ronciglione likewise Gaspar excited the admiration 
of all by his constancy in preaching, though in many pas- 
sages his voice sank to the merest whisper, from ill-health 
and fatigue. 

But the more he had to restrict his efforts in the domain 
of preaching, the greater became his solicitude for the pres- 
ent and future well-being of the Congregation. The first 
thing to fall under his notice was the Rule. To put it out 
of the power of any individual or set of individuals to change 
and amend it at will, he took steps to obtain for it Papal 
approval. The danger he thereby sought to head off was 
by no means a fancied one, indeed a case of the kind had 
already arisen and caused much commotion and ill-feeling. 
A zealous and otherwise well-deserving missionary could not 
become reconciled to one point and he conceived it his bound- 
en duty to have it changed. Being of a more or less factious 
disposition he took to disburthening himself of utterances 
derogatory to his superior, Gaspar included, and before long 
had gathered about him a number of disaffected partisans. 
For quite a while he lived apart and in open hostility to the 
Congregation until severely called to task by Valentini, after 
which his misdirected ardor subsided. Such characters, 
Gaspar argued, could spring up at any moment, and cause 
untold harm, not to speak of endless annoyance, and it were 
better to preclude once for all the very possibility. 

With this object in mind and not expecting any refusal 
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he addressed himself to Cardinal SSE This is the 
answer the Cardinal returned: 

A week ago I presented your petition to His Holiness, 
but I am very sorry to state that Gregory XVI. does not 
take kindly to it—even less so than his predecessors, 
Pius VIII. and Leo XII. Thus he is the third Pope to 
be ill-disposed toward you. Much as I would be disen- 
gaged from this affair, I must say your case seems in 
avery bad way. Gregory, it would appear, is opposed 
to your Congregation’s constitution. He has a very 
low opinion of the learning of its members; and further 
he expresses himself as utterly dissatisfied with the 
conduct of one or the other. Therefore he cares not to 
approve your Rule.” 

Odescalchi. 

One can hardly conceive the effect this letter produced 
on the long-suffering founder. It tore his very heartstrings. 
But he was not so much chagrined at the reftsal of his 
favor, insignificant though it be, if not in itself at least in 
view of circumstances—as that he had been told in a brutal- 
ly plain way that his twenty odd years of service had been 
misspent,—that he and his were at best mere hangers-on, 
tolerated by an indulgent authority; for that, and that only, 
could be the import of the official answer. Then there were 
the old calumnies, he had thought buried forever under the 
toil and peril of the July Revolution, glaring forth again 
with a few fresh features attached. Well, it was to be an 
uphill climb once more, the gradual approach, the demand- 
ing of recognition in the straightforward, compelling lan- 
guage of deeds, rather than of words. At all events, it was 
a process by no means unfamiliar; indeed every inch of the 
Congregation’s progress thus far had been won by dint of 
hard, persistent service. 

As far as the new objections are concerned, a few lines 
ought to suffice to clear them away. The first and most im- 
portant is so flimsy that one is at a loss to account for it, 
unless Gregory had lent the fullest credence to those whom 
he should have known as hostile towards the petitioner. The 
constitution of the Congregation rested on the solid rock of 
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Christ’s command to “Preach the gospel to every nation”; 
and but the most cursory acquaintance with the activity of 
the missionaries would have convinced anyone that the 
spirit of our Lord’s injunction had seeped through and 
through, to the very groundwork of the Rule. Of the two 
remaining charges, which take more the form of insinua- 
tions, about the same must be said. Neither can they be 
sustained for a moment, nay, they should really be passed 
over without a word, were it not for the danger of silence 
being mistaken for guilt. To charge misconduct and general 
ignorance to a Congregation that counted as members a del 
Bufalo, a Merlini, a Bonanni, a Fontana, and a Betti, men 
distinguished alike for solid piety and a love of learning is, 
to say the least, somewhat rash. That such as these would 
allow the body of men, to whom they belonged to degenerate 
without raising an outcry is hardly credible. Mature delib- 
eration and investigation would, we are assured, have re- 
vealed a state of things quite the contrary. 

Nevertheless Gaspar uttered not a syllable of remon- 
strance. He bowed his head in silence and determined to 
await the dispositions of Providence. On his deathbed in 
1837, if we may be pardoned for anticipating; this was the 
only thing that caused him uneasiness. But his fears proved 
idle. What had been refused in life was granted in death. 
Four years later, in 1841, the reseript of approval was drawn 
up and signed by the Holy See. At this point we will take 
the liberty of appending a translation of the memorable 
document. 

(To be continued.) 


+ REV. ALBERT VOAG, C. PP. S. 7 


The subject of this brief obituary, Father Albert, by 
which name he is best known and remembered, was a native 
of Wuertemberg, Germany, having been born at Ohmen- 
heim on the 16. day of February, 1847. There is no record 
of the time when he landed on the American shore, but the 
date of his entering the Congregation of the Most Precious 
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Blood, — C. PP. S., — now often called Society of the Pre- 
cious Blood, is given as October 6., 1871. 

Being of a deeply religious trend of mind and showing 
striking signs of vocation to holy priesthood, his superiors 
at once had him to enter St. Charles Borromeo seminary 
where he creditably pursued both his classical and theolog- 
ical course. He was ordained priest together with Rev. An- 
drew Gietl, C. PP. S., the late editor of ‘“‘The Messenger”, on 
May 17, 1879. 

Immediately after his ordination he took charge of the 
little parish of St. Patrick, Shelby Co., O., from June 1879— 
July 1881, residing at Minster, O., where he later acted as 
assistant-priest from July 1881 till September of the same 
year. During the following 8 months we find him in Law- 
renceburg, Tenn. From May 1882—December 1890 he per- 
formed the pastoral duties at St. Sebastian, Mercer Co., O., 
from where he was deservedly promoted to the very re- 
sponsible pastorate of Minster, O. Having labored in that 
portion of the Lord’s vineyard from December 1890—Feb- 
ruary 1897, he was appointed to care for the spiritual wants 
of the parishioners of New Riegel, O., from February 1897 
—1912. From 1912—1913 he performed a chaplain’s duties 
at Maria Stein, O., in the Motherhouse of the Sisters of the 
Most Precious Blood. Having had charge of the parishes 
of Philothea, O., and St. Rose, O., successively from 1913— 
1914 and from 1914—1917, he was appointed chaplain at 
the convent of Frank, O., in June 1917, where he remained 
until within a few days previous to his death. 

Father Albert had been a sufferer of a chronic ailment 
during the greater part of his life; nevertheless he attained 
the enviable age of well-nigh 72 years by virtue of his in- 
domitable zeal and strong will-power. The operation to 
which he finally subjected himself proved ineffectual and 
rather, as might be expected, accelerated his death which 
occurred in St. Joseph’s Hospital at Ft. Wayne, Ind., Au- 
eust 2, 1918. On the same day his remains were taken to 
Carthagena, O., where the Motherhouse of the Fathers of 
the Most Precious Blood is situated. His body was laid to 
yest in the beautiful Community cemetery on August 6,1918. 
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The Solemn Requiem Highmass was chanted by the Very 
Rev. George Hindelang, Provincial C. PP. S., assisted by 
the Rev. Alphonse M. Grussi, Pekin, IIl., a nephew of the 
deceased priest, as deacon, and Rev. Anthony Dick, C. PP. S.; 
as subdeacon. The numerous attendance at the funeral 
services both of the clergy and laity which latter had an 
unusual large representation of all the parishes that had 
been under Father Albert’s charge, spoke more loudly than 
words of the high esteem his former parishioners cherished 
for him. 

Indeed a grateful tribute to a priest ever solicitous for 
the temporal but especially the spiritual welfare of those 
entrusted to his fatherly care. Father Albert was a true 
and sincere priest of God and never permittel undue human 
respect to induce him to shirk his duty. He celebrated the 
holy sacrifice of the Mass with an exactness and a conscien- 
tiousness that approached-scrupulousness. He preached his 
sermons with unction and with a conviction that left an 
enduring impression upon the hearts and minds of his hear- 
ers. 

Father Albert may be registered as a man and a priest 
of the good “olden times”’, as we are wont to say. The spirit 
of the present age, also styled the period of progress, with 
its dubious prospects, did not appeal to him nor elicit from 
him the slightest admiration, much less approbation. He, 
having been a fearless, an energetic and untiring laborer in 
God’s holy vineyard for nearly 40 years, and not having 
during this long space of time enjoyed a period of rest worth 
mentioning, as was stressed by the ex-provincial, the Very 
Rev. Boniface Russ, C. PP. S., who preached the funeral 
sermon, not a eulogy, has now, we trust to our just God, 
entered the abode of eternal rest. 


RK. 1.3 
Fr. Benedict, C. PP. 8S. 
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EDITORIALS. 


The October Calendar. In the first place the month of Oc- 

tober is the month of the Holy Ro- 
sary. No devotion appeals more tenderly to the true Cath- 
olic heart than that of the Rosary which brings to the lips 
so frequently the praises of our sweet Mother Mary and 
which like a golden chain binds us Catholics to the Queen 
of Heaven and is a means of obtaining her intercession. 

Nothing has come to us from our good Catholic fore- 
fathers with more evidence of the days of faith than the 
Rosary. Some one has truthfully said that it was the cus- 
tom of every Catholic family gathered at nightfall to say 
the Rosary that kept the faith in Ireland amid all perse- 
cutions. 

Both the Plenary and Partial Indulgences attached to 
the Rosary devotion can be applied to the suffering souls in 
Purgatory and this devotion includes All Souls’ day. Have 
you perhaps a friend in God’s prison house? 


’ Ye U sts 
we ae 


The Feast of the Guardian Angels is celebrated on the sec- 

ond day of October. We 
owe reverence to our Guardian Angels on account of their 
presence, and confidence on account of their protection, for, 
says the Psalmist: ‘‘He hath given His angels charge over 
thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.” 

Our Guardian Angels accompany and protect us in 
dangers of the body and especially in dangers of our soul. 
The soul has more value than the body, for whilst the body 
is mortal and returns to dust and ashes, the soul is immortal 
and eternal; the fate of the soul will be the fate of the body. 
If the soul be saved and glorified in heaven, the body also 
will one day partake of her glory. 

Other Feasts in October. St. Francis of Assisi, (Oct. 4.), 


a glorious type of intense love 
for God, in consequence ot which he received on his hands, 
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feet and side the print of the five bleeding Wounds of Jesus. 

The Feast of St. Edward, King of England, occurs on 
Oct. 16. Through his indomitable zeal for God’s honor and 
glory much was done for the Catholic Church. May he pray 
in heaven for the England of today! 


The Spirit of St. Teresa. This is the headline of a beautiful 

article written for ‘“‘The Messen- 
ger’’, in three parts, the first of which is found in the present 
edition. Do not fail to read it. The feast of St. Teresa is 
celebrated Oct. 15. 


Good Reading for Soldiers. Thousands and thousands of 

books, magazines and news- 
papers are being sent through mail to the soldiers, but very 
many of them are thrash. Why not send them good read- 
ing? There is one book that deserves to be highly recom- 
mended to our Catholic soldiers who having read it should 
pass it on to their non-Catholic fellow-soldiers who with 
God’s grace will thereby be brought to the true fold, I mean: 
Christian Denominations, written by Rev. Vigilius Krull, C. 
BPS: 

Hundreds of favorable recommendations and flattering 
letters as to the valuable information contained in this book 
are received by the author thereof as well as in the office of 
“The Messenger’. The price of one copy is 50 cts. postpaid. 
Three copies will be sent to any Camp in the U. 8. 
postpaid for one dollar. ‘‘The Messenger” at 50 cts. per 
annum. The camps are real harvest fields for the Catholic 
Church. But what about the vicious novels that are mailed 
to the Camps and cantonments? Poisonous reading is worse 
than poisonous gas! 


St. Michael’s Almanac. We take pleasure in acknowledg- 

ing the receipt of this almanac 
sent us by the Society of the Divine Word, Techny, Ill. It 
deserves a place in every Catholic family. Its contents are 
well chosen. The proceeds are for the education of Cath- 
olic boys for holy priesthood. Price 25 cents. 
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Read the Important Notice, Very sorry to lose any of 

and our subscribers, but we are 

Look at the Address Label compelled to obey the order of 

the government. Please to ex- 

amine the label ona on the front cover-page of this copy, 
and if you are not paid up to 718 pay up, at least to 718! 


Indulgences for October. The following indulgences can be gained 

by the members of the Archconfraternity 
of the Most Precious Blood during the month of October: a) Plenary 
Indulgences: 1) On the day on which they have been inscribed; 2) on 
the Feast of the Most Holy Rosary (first Sunday in October); 
3) on the Feast of the Most Holy Redeemer (October 28rd); 
4) once a month on any day, if, after confession and communion, they 
visit a church, or, should they be unable to do this, if they perform 
some good work to be determined by their confessor; 5) on any day, 
if, after confession and communion, they make an hour’s vocal or 
mental prayer in memory of the Passion of our Lord and the Sorrows 
of the Blessed Virgin; 6) at the point of death, if confessed and com- 
municated, or, if this be impossible, at least being contrite, they in- 
voke the Most Holy Name of Jesus in their heart or with their lips. 
It is to be observed that in order to gain the above indulgences (ex- 
cept the last named), it is necessary to visit a church and pray accord- 
ing to the intention of the Pope; but the confession and communion 
may be made the day before the feast. Whosoever is accustomed to 
confess once a week is not obliged to confess again in order to gain 
the above indulgences as long as he is not conscious of a mortal sin, 
but only to go to communion and make the prescribed visit. 

b) Partial Indulgences: Ten years and ten quarantines: On the 
Feast of the Holy Guardian Angels (October 2nd); on the Feast of 
Ss. Simon and Jude, Apostles, (October 28th). 

Seven years and seven quarantines: On the first Monday of the 
month, because this Monday is dedicated to the Poor Souls; as often 
as they pay a visit to the Most Holy Sacrament, or to a crucifix, or 
to an image of our Blessed Lady, or if they assist at holy Mass and 
other devotions to the Precious Blood. To gain these indulgences it 
is necessary to visit some church and pray according to the intention 
of the Pope. 

Seven years and seven quarantines, if they visit some public cem- 
etery and pray for the repose of the deceased; a plenary indulgence 
once a month if this visit is made four times a month, provided they 
confess, receive Holy Communion and pray as above. — One year to 
all who help in any way to promote the devotion to the Most Precious 
Blood; 100 days for every work of Christian charity, or if they pray 
five Our Fathers for deceased members, or seven Glory be to the 


318 THE MESSENGER 


Father in honor of the Precious Blood. Seven years and seven quar- 
antines to all who devoutly recite the little Rosary of the Precious 
Blood and if said daily for a month, a plenary indulgence on the day. 
on which they confess, receive Holy Communion and pray according 
to the intention of the Sovereign Pontiff. The same indulgence can. 
be gained by saying 33 Our Fathers, meditating at the same time on 
the seven Sheddings of Blood by the Savior; for those who do not 
know how to meditate the mere recital of the 33 Our Fathers is suf- 
ficient. 300 days as often as they recite devoutly the seven Offerings 
of the Precious Blood and monthly a plenary indulgence for those 
who recite them daily, if, after confession and communion they pray 
according to the intention of the Holy Father. All these indulgences 
are applicable to the Poor Souls in Purgatory. 


Fr. Benedict, C. PP. S., 


MORTUARIUM. 


The prayers of the members of the Confraternity are asked for 
the following priests, religious and faithful departed: 


Rev. P. Anastasius Mueller, died at Wemden, Bavaria. 

Rev. P. Thos. R. Coutu, died Aug 7, at Bourles, France. 

Rev. P. O. Joly, died at Montreal, Canada, Aug 7. 

Rey. A. Geyer, died Aug. 1, at Champaign, III. 

Rey. Albert Voag, C. PP. S., died at Ft. Wayne, Ind., aged 72 years. 
Rev. Nik. Schaaf, died Aug. 2, at Milwaukee, Wis., 77 years old. 
Rev. J. C. Ernst, died Aug. 7, at Colwich, Kans. 

Rev. A. Dingwerth, died suddenly on a train to Olpe, Kans. 

Rev. J. F. O’Donovan, S. J., died Aug. 5, at Brooklyn, N. Y., age 7%. 
Rev. Edw. J. Tierney, died July 30, at Rosebank. N. Y. 

Rev. J. J. Coniff, died at Louisville, Ky., at the age of 58 years. 
Rev. Wm. B. McDonald, died July 24, at Nova Scotia, 70 years old. 


Ven. Bro. Adam Broels, O. S. B., died July 3, at St. Vincent, Pa., 69 y. 
Ven. Bro. Vincent de Paul Girard, died at the Trappist Convent, Ky. 


Ven. Sr. M. Sylvia, died July 20, at Washington. 

Ven. Sr. M. Bartholomea, died at St. Joseph’s Hospital, Ft. Wayne, 
Ind., July 25, 78 years old. 

Ven. Sr. M. Adolphus, died at Glen Ridge, Pa., Aug. 20. 

Ven. Sr. M. G. Adamson, died at Freiburg, Switzerland. 


Mrs. Cath. Woelfel, New Holstein, Wis.—Carolina Kessler, St. 
St. Louis, Mo.—Nic. Goergen, Chicago, Ill.—Mrs. E. A. Cousins, Con- 
neaut, O. — Dietrich Kramer, Covington, Ky. — Patrick McGuire, 
Weatchee, Wash.—Mrs. Davidson, Spokane, Wash.—John Moore; Mrs. 
Sullivan, Sioux City, Ia.—G. Willard, Des Moines, Ila.—Cath. Nolen, 
Rockford, Ill—Geo. Wolter, Davenport, Ia.—Thos. Henraha; McGuire; 
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Wm. Gaffney, Elgin, Ill. — J. Brieske; Mrs. A. Schroeder, Chicago, IIl. 
Mr. Oehl, Moulton, Tex. — W. Kleimeyer, Cincinnati, O.—Mrs. K. 
Pieper, Covington, Ky.—Mrs. F. O’Rourke, Rochelle, Ill.—Mrs. Gange- 
hoff, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THANKSGIVINGS. 
Chicago. Thanks to the Poor Souls for favor received, D.A, 


RECOMMENDATIONS. 
The following favors are asked through the intercession of the 
Bl. Virgin Mary, St. Anthony, and the Poor Souls in Purgatory: 
Baltimore. Prayers asked for the safe return of my brother frora 
the army, and for two special intentions. Alms promised, E.T.H. 


Lyons, la. For a sick lady. W.D. 
Lyons, Ia. For a sick father, J.B. 
Clinton, Ia. For a sick child, T.J.M. 
Davenport, Ia. For better eyesight, M.P. 
Rockford, Ill. For a good sale of property, DE: 
Rockford, Ill. For a good intention, W.H.S. 
Rockford, Ill. For better health, M.S.S. 


Rockford, Ill. For a good sale of property, N.J.—For better health, 
F.—For a special intention, J.N. 


Lyons, la. For a special intention, N.N. 
Wenatchee, Wash. For peace in family, J.W.D. 
Emerson, Neb. I request prayers for two urgent intentions. Alms 
given, M.S. 
@incinnati. Prayers are asked for health; restoration of good eye- 
sight; to obtain suitable work, and for a conversion, S.V. 
Champaign, Ill. Prayers are asked for husband to be cured of sick- 
ness, and one more favor. Alms promised, RRR: 
Kinsman, Ill. Prayers are asked for a special intention. Alms prom. 
Mrs. J.R. 

Toledo, O. Prayers are asked for a special intention. Alms given, J.G. 
East St. Louis, Ill. For a special intention, Mrs. T.D. 
Brooklyn. Prayers are asked for success in our undertaking. Alms 
promised, G.M.T. 
Brooklyn. <A special favor is asked. Alms promised, H.H.M. 
Betroit. Two special favors are asked. Alms given, L.E.B. 


Goodland, Ind. I confidently ask the prayers of the confraternity that 
four special favors may be granted to me. Alms promised, W.B. 
Gincinnati. Prayers asked for afflicted eyesight, also one special in- 


tention, G.D. 
Cincinnati. For a special intention, CR: 
@incinnati. For cure of drink habit, H.O. 
Cincinnati. For a special intention, R.W. 
@incinnati. For a special intention, Cel: 
@incinnati. For a special intention, E.K. 


Gincinnati. For a good sale of property, AP, 
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Cincinnati. For relief of rheumatism, R.W. 
Cincinnati. To regain the use of a limb, and for one special ne 


— — Two special favors asked for, also that our boys will return 

home soon and peace be restored. Alms promised, Reader. 
Milwaukee. For four special intentions. Alms promised, .° 
Alton, Ill. For a sick daughter, and the safe return of my son from 

the army. Alms promised, Lids 
Cincinnati. To get cured of rheumatism and get suitable work, L.Q. 
Elizabeth, N. J. For the cure of a sickness, and other intentions, E.W. 


Brooklyn. Three special favors asked. Alms promised, Reader. 
Brooklyn. Prayers asked for two sons to get steady work and quit 
bad habits, A reader. 


Goodland. I ask for five favors and promise alms if granted, Reader. 
Wenatchee, Wash. Prayers are requested for three special intentions, 
A reader. 

Omaha. Prayers are asked for a special intention. Alms given. F.M. 
New York City. - I want my request granted before Oct. lst M.E.B. 
Star City, Ind. For good health, and for the return of my brothers 
to the holy faith, A.C. 

' Ft. Wayne. I ask two special favors. Alms promised, M.R.B. 
Versailles. Prayers are asked for the safe return of my son from 
war. Alms given, H.D. 
Louisville. I beg prayers for three sons in the army, and for another 


special intention, Mrs. H.F. 

— — Prayers are asked for a favor to be granted soon. Alms prom. 
A reader. 

Ohio. For a certain intention. Alms given, A reader. 
Moulton, Tex. For good health for mother. Alms given, BO, 


The following recommendations from Chicago, Ill.: Prayers for 
the Poor Souls, Mrs.G.D.J.—Prayers for the Poor Souls, B.J.J.M.— 
Prayers for the Poor Souls, Mrs. H.M.—For the protection of her 
sons at the battle front, Mrs. K.M.—For the restoration of eyesight, 
Mrs. C.M.—For the protection and safe return from the battle front, 
S.J.J.—To regain the use of my right arm, Mrs. B.M.C.—For the res- 
toration of health, G.J.J.—For protection and safe return from the 
army, J.J.—Prayers for the Poor Souls, Mrs. M.M.—For good health, 
B.J.—For the welfare of the family, Mrs. T.M.—For restoration of 
health, P.L.—Prayers for good intentions, L.Th.—Prayers according 
to intention, Miss K.E.—For the protection and safe return of a son 
from the front, L.T.J.—For successful sale of store, P.M.—For the 
protection and safe return of son from the navy, T.H.—For the pro- 
tection and safe return from the navy, M.L.J.—For the safe return 
from the army, L.A.—For departed parents, O.Fr.—Prayers for the 
Poor Souls, B.J.C.—For the safe return of two sons, Mrs. B.Ph.— 
Prayers asked according to intention, Mrs. O’M.J.—Prayers for the 
Poor Souls. Alms given, E.S.J.—For the safe return of son from the 
battle front. Alms given, Mrs. H.N.—Prayers for the Poor Souls, G.C. 
For the safe return from the army, U.A.—Prayers for the Poor Souls, 
W.M.—Prayers asked for a special favor, Mrs. Sch.S.—Prayers for 
the Poor Souls, Mrs. V.M.—Special prayers for a sick boy.Alms given, 
Mrs. B.A.—For the departed parents and brothers, M.B.—For the 
safe return of brother from the front, Miss A.N.—For a departed con, 
Mrs. M.O.—For restoration of health, Mrs. F.H.—For the restoration 
of health, H.R.—For the safe return of son from the army, Mrs. B.J. 
For the Poor Souls, A.J.—For the protection of husband in the army, 
Mrs. J.A.—For the restoration of health, Mrs. W.M.—For the safe 
return of son from the navy, Mrs. K.J.—For departed relatives, C.N. 
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* he Approbation of His Lordship the Rt. Rev. Bishop of : 
* | _ Ft. Wayne, Indiana. * 
é Ft. Wayne, Ind., June 10th, 1901. % 
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% DEAR REV. FATHERS:— % 
te The monthly publications known as The Messenger and Der 4% 
3% Botschafter, edited by the Fathers C. PP. S., at Collegeville, Indiana, 

are excellent promoters of charitable assistance to the Poor Souls in ; 
* Purgatory. The good accomplished by them we do highly extol, and * 
% the work still to be done, we heartily endorse. * 
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Devotedly in Domino 
+ HERMAN JOSEPH ALERDING, Bishop of Ft. Wayne. 
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* * 
: NEW MUSIC 3 
* 3 : % 
* . ; * 
e PRAISE THE PRECIOUS BLOOD, English and Latin ee 
% Hymns for the Congregation, or two Equal Voices, with Organ Ba 
x or Melodeon Accompaniment, Composed by Justin A. Henkel, % 
* C. PP.S. Published by the Author, Collegeville, Ind. & 
se Price of Score, 50 cents net; voice part, single copies, 15. 
‘ cents; in lots of 50 or more, @ 12% cents; in lots of 100 or KA 
& more, @ 10 cents. *e 
ai The Catholic Choirmaster, that excellent organ championing ee 
% ° ° ° ° ° ° ° ° ° ° % 
we true liturgical music, in its April number, reviewing this music as 
he says: “In this collection of 18 Hymns the composer has pro- * 
* vided beautiful and devotional settings to texts that are only *e 
Ka too little known and too rarely used by our congregations” and *e 
Ke commends “the worthy and dignified style adopted by the com- * 
% e 

xe poser of these interesting melodies” and furthermore calls the Ka 
KA work_“another evidence of the growth of the liturgical spirit Ka 
Ka in this country.” | * 
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* I. A PRAYERBOOK IN HONOR OF THE MOST PRECIOUS 


2 BLOOD OF JESUS. 

* Il. . WHY IS THY APPAREL RED? 
* — or Glories of the Most Precious Blood, ‘ 
% Single copy 50 cents each. * 
% The price of two of the same or different kind is 75 cents; of * 
3 three $1.25; of four $1.50, all postpaid. A special reduction is made se 
** when books of one or all kinds are bought in lots of five ‘copies! * 
or more. te 
% For particular information write to: THE MESSENGER, e 
K Wasa Collegeville, Indiana. * 
es Me 
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5 Mark Well! Our subscribers will please bear in mind, that 
4 above orders are as compulsory to us all as the requirements — 
4 of the governmental regulations in the use of flour, sugar, — 
Ry etc. etc. No alternative is left us, we, the publishers both 
Fj and the subscribers, must obey, because a statement will be. 
=| asked of us November Ist, 1918, as to whether these regu- 
E! lations have been carried out or not ; if not, there is a possi- 
bility of us being compelled by U. S. to discontinue the pub- 
Fj lication of our two monthlies of which we’are pardonably 
Sj. proud and which, we think, are dear to the readers thereof. 
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5 LOOK AT THE ADDRESS LABEL! ie 
IEA | ‘@ 
|B THEREFORE, let all subscribers of our magazines, % 


s IMMEDIATELY upon receipt of this notice, examine the 
front cover-page of their copy. If it is not marked 718, you 
Bj come under this ruling which includes particularly such of 
Fi our subscribers as are far in arrears which to settle they 
BE) are obliged IN THEIR CONSCIENCE AND IN THE LAW. 
3) If your label reads ’17, you owe us 50 cents; if 716, you 
5 owe us $1.00 and so on, i. e. 50 cents for each year, which 
=| full amount MUST be in our office by OCTOBER 12. on 
|B} which date we shall go te press to print the November “Mes- 
) senger” and “Botschafter”. ) , 
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NANTON! 


OO 


S| If there is an agent of ours in your locality and you 
z know the address, promptly send your arrears to him, othey- 
Fi wise to this office without fail. — 


FIRST AND LAST WARNING! 


e PLEASE to attend to this matter WITHOUT DELAY; 
| DO SO TODAY — if you desire us to continue sending you 
5 THE MESSENGER or DER BOTSCHAFTER; also make 
Fj your renewals promptly in the future and greatly oblige, 
s| , Very Sincerely, 
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: : THE MESSENGER, 

BY Address: or: 2 | 

5 DER BOTSCHAFTER, | 
2 Fr. Benedict, C. PP. S., ~ Collegeville, Ind. 
| Editor-in-chief. | 
KA e bear 


| P.S. DO NOT FORGET THE DATE: OCTOBER 12, 15. _ 
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